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RD Dn 
TO THE RIGHT 
HONOR ABLE, THE 


COY NT ESSE OF 
DERBIE, 


— 


MAD A 


4 -S-2 Ovn approoued loue to that 
7 great houſe which I moſt ho- 


nour , and a true loue more 
LY grounded vpon right kindred 
cot vertue, then of blood, which 
WY 5 generally maketh you com- 
* IM mendable to all the world, 
challenges yet a more ſpeciall duty of me; beſides 
that good will you vouchfafe to our Nation. 1wiſh 
I could witnefſe reſpe& and gratefulneſſe where I 
owe it, in a better matter, or of mine owne; But ſince 
Lam not able, and yet will not forſlow that duty, I 
— you that which hath ben giuen me, and with 
t 


6 


at, the earneſt of the carneſt ſeruice which moſt 


humbly vowes to you, 


Towr Honors 
Moſt humble and moſt to be 
commanded ſervant. A 


4 " 
"KM... * 
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Lime premiere, 


ALAMEMOIRE ET LO V- 
ANGE DE CE FAMEVZ 
MONARQVEF, HENRY 
le grand. 


I 
Omme vn foudre du Ciel, comme vn torrent de 
( CMars, _ 
le tonnay, 1'ctonnay des Hector s aut alarmer, 
Ie brauay les deſtins, & Phorrear des hazars, 
Se rendit hommagey a l honncur de mes armes. 


2 
le retiray mes lis d vn deluge de ſang 
Q vn milion de caurs enfloit de ſon carnage, 
Qui penſant me noyer auz andes de mon - 44 
le noyay leurs deſſeins aus flots de mon courage. 


3 
On arma contre moy Porgueil des Nations, 
AMass ce fut! Ocean qui attaqua Neptune, 
Car ces vens oregens furent des Alcions, 
Pour ancrer le vaiſſcau de ma bonne fortune. 


Ex fin ie ſuſfoquay les . renaiſſant, 
Et PHidre des Francois ſour, Famas de mes palmes, 
Et d vnc douce pai⁊ les Oliuters croiſſant, 
Ombrageoyent le ſejour de mes riuages calmer. 
Attila 


— — 
. 
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The firſt teare, 5 


IN ME MORT AND PRAISE OF 


THAT FAMOVS MO. 
NARCH, HENRY 
the Great, 


Mars, 
I made great Hectors quake with my alarms, 
I brau'd the fates, and in my hardeſt warres 
Made horror ſelſe yeeld honor to my armes. 
2 


I 
TI thundring Toue, or like all-conquering 


I fau'd my Lillies from a crimſon flood 
Of bloody hearts rebellious ro my Crowne: 
They thoght to drown me quite in ſtreams of blood, 
In ſtieames of courage I their thoughts did drowne. 


j 
3 
' 


The pride of Nations againſt me was bent, 
Bu: like the ſea which Neptun's force aſſayles: 
For thoſe lowd ſtormes were but Alcions, ſent 
To fixe the anchor of my peacefull ſayles. 

Vnder the weight of 2 victorious bayes 
I cruſh'd that Hydra which my Fraunce oppreſt, 
And gaue my ſubiects leaue to paſſe their dayes 


Vnder the oliue ſhades of peace and reſt, 
B Attlas 
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5 
þ Atthes ſontint POlimpe, & moy cet Vatvers 
Que i anoy fait courber an faiz de mes Trophees, 
— Les mons w etcyent pas tant de leurs nei ges couuers, 
Que mes cimes etoyent de mes fleur, 2 
| 6 


| Les poles fremiſſoyent au bruit de mes combas, 

| Et ceuz, qui ſont ſour, nous ſe diſoyent ma conqueſte, 
11 ne refs plus rien de domtable icy bas, 
A qui te wewſſe mis le pied deſſis la teſie. 


7 
| Bref ie ne faiſoy plus que preſer. . tes loiz, 
[ Mon nam etoit l obicc des grandeurt de la terre, 
Ls bon heur me faiſoit le Monar que des Roys, 
Et mon cawr Martial, le Demon dt la guerre. 
8 


Pour mon dernier triamphe il me faloit les ciews,,, 
Mais vn ſi cher butin ne s aquiert par la lame, 
Et la lame pourtamt du coap audicieuz 
D*'on bras deſeſpere y 4 porte mon ame. 


9 
Voila tonſ jours l acier guide de mon deſlin, 
key bas ce fut luy qui forgea mes witterres, 
E t puiſque les Ceſars ont une meſme fix, 
Lacier devoit encor me conquerir ces glotres. 
10 
Puts qu en ma = eus un Ciel de petis Dicuæ, 
Pour couronney ae lis ls Innon de ma conche, 
Il ne me reſtoit plus que le Nectar des Cieusz, 
Le monde m ayant plus rien digne de ms bouche. 


Comme 
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5 
Attlas, Olimpus; I this world vpheld, f 
Which I made ſhrincke vnder my trophees loade: 
Snow not ſo thicke lyes vpon mountaynes ſw eld 


As Palms, Bayes, Lillies, on my high abode, 
6 


The Poles did ttemble at my conqueſt's ſound, 
Th Antipodes did feare my victories, 
Of all that could be conquer d on the ground, 
I made my feete aboue their beade to riſe. 


7 
Thus, did I but preſcribe the lawes to things, 
My name their obiect was that greateſt are, 
My fortune made me Monarch ouer Kings, 
My martiall heart, the Genius of the warre. 
8 
For my laſt triumph heau'n I ſhould have had, 
But ſuch a pray's not gotten by the blade, 
And yet the blade of an audacious mad 
Thither my ſoule hath with a ſtroke conuaide. 


9 
Bchold, how ſtill the ſteele doth guide my fate, 
And here cut out my victories below, 
Now ſince by ſtecle the Ceſars end their ſtate, | 
By ſtecle why ſhould not my laſt triumphs grow ? . 
O 


1 
A heau'n oflittle Gods my pompe enioy d. 
The Lillies of my Iunoes bed which grac't; 
Only of heau'ns ſweet Nectar I was void, 


Earth hauing nothing worthy of my taſt. 
Whew 


— eroaccvtocrnc * 
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11 
Comme en ce beaw ſejour l eſprit Taiſe tranſi, 
Le Dauphin du grand Dieu me damnoit vnc palme, 
Mon Dauphin recevoit vne Couronne aſi, 
Mais la ſiemne eſt an cors, & lamienneeſt en i ame. 


12 
Ainſs & Pere & Fils enſemble ſont faits Rois, 
L'us pour offrir des væut as trone de ſa glue, 
L autre pour appuyer les Armes de ſes Lax, 
Et ty deuæ pour regner au temple de memoire. 
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r2 
When to this heau'nly reſt my — did tiſe, b 
With palme 1 was by God's great Dolphin crown d. 

My little Dolphin had a crowne likewiſe, 

His on his head, mine vn my loule was found. 


I2 
Thus both at ence are Kings, not for one cauſe, 
The one to pay his vowes is thron d in glory, 
The other to eſtab'iſh armes and lawes, 


Let both to raigne in times eternall ſtory, 


(10) 
r 


D 4 8 55 
TO THE RIGHT H O- 


N.ORABLE, THE VICOYN.- 


TESSE OF CRAN. 
BORNS. | 


8 


MADAME. f 
7 Ercin appeares both the ſcant- 
nes of my power, hauing no- 
ching of mine owne to preſent 
SED JE) whom Lreſpet; Andrheplen- 
| p reouſnes of my deſire, rather 
d borowing of others then be 
| WE x? wanting to the duties of a fer- 
uent affection, neuer ſo well witneſſed but by giuing, 
But theſe Engliſh verſes are already yours by ſo ma- 
ny reaſons, as withoutto much wrong I cannot a- 
lienate them to another. Firſt, they be mine, and l 
yours Mine fay, by free gift. and there is no better 
title for propriety. Ihen, they be made at my requeſt, 
and by ſuch a one, whoſe worthines makes him 
yours indeede, yea, of goodvſe too; where alas I 
am yours but in vow and idle thought, without ac- 
ceptation: I confeſſe it to my ſhame,and the further 
from enuy , the nearer to ſorrow. Moreouer, ſince 


the rare life, andrareſt death of ſo great a King,writ- 
ren 


Witkhs 


(1) 

tea by a Aan, was tenderedto your Noble Hurband, 
me thought the complaint tor his loſſe, penned by a 
women , could be no where ſo well directed as to 
his deereW:fe: Finally, that honor of womankinde 
(the morefeclingly mourning, becauſe beſides the 
eneral intereſt , (he was very neere in blood to that 
eceaſed Monarch)being a faire, young, and moſt ex- 
cellent Lady, of one of the moſt ancient and Prince- 
ly houſes, not of Fraunce only, but of all the world, 
aimes to the full as many qualities, in whomſceuer 
her admirable workes muſt be preſented vnto. All 
which finding no where els in one only ſubic&, to- 
; nor all, ſo plentifully, nor euery one, in ſo 
igh a degree; I muſt needes dedicate them to you, 
though otherwiſe (both by deſire. vo and affection 
to all thoſe you moſt neerely belong vnto, and to 

your ſelfe) I were not already, 


Taur Hanau 
Moſt humble and moſt to be 
commanded ſeruant. & 
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Larme ſeconde, 
COMPLAINTE DE MAD A 


MOYSELLE ANNE DE ROHAN, 
$VR LA MORT DV GRAND 


Roy, Hr NN v 
IIIL 


Voy f fam-ilque HENRY, ce redaut Monargue 
Ce domtenr des hams ſoit dome par la Parque! 
Nur | ail qui vit ſa glome, ores voye ſa fin? 
er le notre pour Iny incefſamment degoute?\, 

Et que ſi pem de terre, enferme dans ſon ſein 

Celuy qui meritoit de la poſſeder toute 


2 
Quo) ? fant-il qua tf, nos ioyes ſoyent eteimtes ? 
Que nos chants & nos 112. ſoient connertis enplamtes ? 
Du an lies denetre Rey. ie dueil regne en ces liens, ? 
ne la daulem nous ,& leregret nous ſerre? 
Due ſaors fin nos ſonpers montent dedans les ciews. ? 
Due ſans ei pom nos plexers deſcendent ſur la terre ! 


Z 
Il le fant, on le doit; Et que ponnnns-nous rendre, 
Dr des plenrs aſtidne à cete anguſte cendre ? 
eArronſons 4 mai ſon triſle marbre blanc: 
Non, non, pluroſt quittons ces mnmtiles armes; 
Aa pms qu il frat pour news * de ſon ſang, 


S erions nous bien pour ly, aMares 


nos larmes ? 
Land 
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The ſecond teare, 
A COMPLAINT OF THE RIGHT 
HONORABLE, THE LADY ANNE 


OF ROHAN, VPON THE DEATH 


of that great King, Hewnny 
a * fourth. 


1 


Vit great redoubted He N V, © muſt he 
That ad & tam d men, now be tam d by death ? 
Muſt we that ſaw his glory, his end ſee? (breath? 
And ſpend in ſhowers our teares, in ſighs our 
O muſt ſo little earth hold him, whoſe merit 
Suffis d, that he the whole carth ſhould inherit? 
3 
Muft all our ioyes euet extinct remaine ? 
Muſt mirth and muſick turne to ſad lament ? 
In place of ſuch a King, mult ſorrow raigne ? 
Muſt anguiſh pearce our ſoules, greefe our harts rent? 
While endles ſi;hs are towards heau n exhaling, 
Muſt hopeles teares till on the earth be falling? 


They muſt, they ought; 2 can we pay 
His ſacred aſhes, but our teares ? moſt kt 
To ſprinckle the ſad marble, wherein they 
Repole ; No, no, ſuch helples helps let's quit; 
Vet ſince his blood he ſpared not, vs to pleaſure, 


Shall we ſpate to ccares, ſo poore a trealige ? 
2 mY D Should 
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Auand bien nos yeux ſeroient connertis en fontaines, 
[ls ne ſauroient noyer la moindre de nos peines, 

On epanche des pleurs pour vn ſimple meſchef ; 

Vn denor trop commun, bien ſounent pen 5 eſtime . 
Il faut denques monrir am⁊ piez de notre Chef, 
Son tombean ſou | au el, & nos cors la vitlime. 


5 
Maus qui porrroit monrir ? Les Parques filandiere. 
De dargnent de touc her 4 nos moites paupieres, 
Ayans ferme les yen, du Prince des guerriers, 
eAtropos de ſa proye eſt par trop glorienſe, 
Elle peut bien changer ſes Cyprez. en L anriers, 
P uis que de ce vainguent elle eſt vittorienſe, 


Pais qu'il nous faut encor, & ſoupirer & vinre 
Puts que la Parque ſui cenz. qui la veulent ſmmre, 
U mons domc, en plaignant notre rig oureuæ ſort, 
Notre bonheur perdu, notre ioye raue. 
Lamentons, Krenn inſques a la mort, 
T emoignens qu en vinant nous plenrons notre vue. 


- 
Plaignons, pleurons ſans fin cet effrit admirable, 
Ce ingement parfait, cet hameur agreable, 

Cet Hercule ſans pair, auſii bien que ſans peur; 

T ant de per fettions qu en los ant on ſoupire, 
eee, aſſermr le monde 4 [a valeur, 

7 ſa rare equite newt borne ſon Empree. 
8 


Regrettons, ſouptrons cette ſage Prudence, 

Cette extreme Bomte, cette rare V aillance, 

Ce cœur qui ſe pauuoit fleehir, & non domter; 

V ertns de qui la perte oft 4 nous tant amere, 

Er que ie pus plut ot admmer que chanter, 

Paus quae grand Achille il fandroit vn Homere. 


Mar 


(15) 
4 
Should our diſtilling eyes to fountaines tourne, 
Of all our greefs they would not drowne the leff ; 
With teares for each light cauſe we lightly mourne, 
And common things are ſeldome in requeſt : 


Thea dye we mult, nought els is worth the proffring, 
His tombe the Altar, we muft be the offring. 


WV 


5 
But who can dye ? the ſpinning deſtinies 
Diſdaine to touch our moiflened eyes, now they 
Haue clos d his, whoſe great hart diddeathde ſpiſe; 
Pale Atropos — of ſo rich a pray 
May beate for Cypres, Bayes ; a — moſt glorious, 
Since ſhe proues victor ofthe moſt victorious. 
6 
Since we muſt yet lament, and live ; ſince fate 
Attends them leaſt that doe purſue it moſt; 
O let vs liue lamenting our hard ſtate, 
Our ioy bereft vs, — our comfort loſt ; 
Lets greeue, weepe, ſigh, this teſtimony giuing 
Till death, that we be Waile our life in liuing. 


- 
Let's mourne to looſe that ſpirit ſo admirde, 
That perfect iudgement, that ſweet Noblenes, 
That Peerles, Fearles Hercules, inſpirde 
Wich more perfections then words can expreſle ; 

Who would haue brought the world in his ſubiection, 

But that his iuſtice bounded his affection. 

8 a 

Ler's mourne that that graue wiſdome ſo ſhould end, 
That beſt of goodnes, has great valiant minde, 
That hart that knew not how to breake, though bend; 
Deere parts, whoſe vſe we had, whoſe lofſe we inde : 

I rather can admire then ſing their glory, 

Sucl: an Achilles fits an Homers tory, 


DP 
_— 
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Mau cat uertuu, ur 2005 vers pie en, 
— Clennence an rang des onblic es, 
Qui ſenlenyent aua le pardon parr et 
Pardon qu reramant an c des Roi ſe treue 
Ex parle l enemy, nou le loyal ſujet, 
Ex face le recent qui en a ſau i pre. 


10 
Pourroit-on bien comer le nombre de ſes lowes ? 
Pourroit om bun nombrer (es wefigmes —— 4 
Non, d vn ſi grand diſcours le deſſem oft trop h amt 
On dont lower ſans fin, ce gu an ne peut decree, 

Il faut bumble ſe tame, ou parler comme il fart, 

Et celuy ne da rien qui ne peut aſſex, dire. 

L 


1 
Ce Mars dont les vertau furext jadis (ans nombre 
Et que nul n eg aloit, eft egal a une ombre, 
Le fort a reſſenty 4 Atropos les effort, 
LeV ain eſt giſant deſſons, la freide lame, 
Et le fer mfernal qu lay perſa be cors, 
Fait qu une apre noms perſe 4 1amais ame, 
12 
Iadis pour ſes beau faits, nous elentons noi teſter, 
L'ombre de ſes lanriers nous gardou des tempe tes, 
La fin de ſes combas fimſout notre effroy : 
N ou-nou« priſiaus t au ſenls, noxa mepriſions les amtres 
Etans plus gloriens. d etre ſujeta d Rey, 
Due fi les autres Nis emſſent ete les not ret. 
13 
Maite mut notre gloire oft a iamau ternie, 
AM aintenant natre 1098 off power im finie, 
Les Lu ſont uterrex, & nem A, e, eu 
Dane baile chetine en terre ſon viſage, 
Et ſemble par ce geſte, hamble ant ant que Priens., 
On comronner ſa tobe, on bien luy fare homage. - 


France 


(17) 
9 


But in the throng of vertues muſtred here, 
Shall his rare Clemency in filence teſt, 
Which pardon only held tor object deere, 
Pardon ſo ſeldome lodg d in Princes breaiP 
This 25k's not his friends, bur his foe's expreſſion. 
Let them that made proofe of it make conſeſſion. 
10 
Who can the number of his acts recount ? 
His famous victories who cau ſet forth? 
Their due diſcourſe doth my poore power ſurmount, 
No end of praiſe where is no end of worth; 
Silence ſhould ſtill be kept, or wiſely broken, (ken, 
He ſpeakes nought who ſpeakes not, what ſhould be ſpo- 


11 
That man for his perfections numberles, 
Like none aliue, is now but like the dead; 
The ſtrong hath found his ſtrength then deaths firength les, 
The Conqueror now conquer d lies in lead: 
Il infernall ſteele that pierc'd without compaſſion 
His royall fleſh, hath pierc'd our ſoules with paſſion, 
12 
His acts made vs our heads aloſt to reare, 
His laurels ſhades did vs from tempeſts ſhroud, 
The end of his fights ended all our feares, 
We ſcorning — of our ſelues were proud; 
Prouder to liue in ſuch a Kings ſubjection, 
Then to haue ſubjeR Kings in our protection. 


I 
Our glory now we withring Gon ſee, 
Now are our joyes for euer finiſhed, 
Our Hour-de-Juces buryed, with them we; 
Sad Daphne hanging her triumphant head 
In humble pittifull reſpeR vnto him, 


Scemes ſhe will crowne his tombe, or homage doe him. 
E Deere 
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4 

France pleure ton Roy qu vn noir cachot exſerre, 

Rey floriſſant en paix A Horiemx en guerre, 

Ai conſernoit des tiens les biens Jes libertez; 

Jette ſans fin des cris & deslarmes non feimtes 
Inſques an bout du monde; Aux lieu plus ecartea 
On reſonnoent ſes fans, fay reſoxner tes plates, 

I 


5 
Modelle de I honneur, & bhonnenr de la France, 
Reine des Lys Francois parmey tant de ſouffrance 
V otre plexr eft ſan: ſin, votre cœu ſans confort; 
Et le regret cuiſant dont votre ame eſt ſninie 
V ons fait anſsi ſounent ſonhaiter votre mort, 
Que vos vertus nous fort deſirervorre vie. 
16 
Las ! combien eſt votre ame an ducil abandonee, 
Quand von-vors ſouncenez, del hewrenſe journee 
L aquelle mnocemment 4 n05 mau precede; 
Er que ſurce bean chef que le noir enuironne, 
A — — & /i tot ſuccede 
Le 


il a hornement le voile a la ( onronne, 


17 
Mau parmy vos donlewrs,parmy tant de miſeres 
Gardez.-vous gardez-now ces ſiz reliques cheres, 
Gages de votre amour .eſpoir en nos malhenrs; 
Ertouffez, vos ſoupirs,ſechez votre ail liquide, 
Et pour calmer vn tour I orage de nosplenys, 
Seyex de cet Etat le ſecomrs & la guide, 
18 
Bellquenſe Nobleſſe,un iour ſi triomphante, 
Et par le ſort cruel en bamre, ſi dolente, 
Perdantwn ſi grand Prince, vn pere tant humain, 
Votre ail pieure ſans fin, & iamais ne ſommetle 
Quand il vous ſonniendra du triſte lendemain, 
E. fut de vos walbeurs & le tour & la ville. 


(io) 


I 
Deare France bewaile thy Kin * King of late 
Bleft in his peace, victorious in his warres, 
Conſerver of thy freedome,goods and ſtate, 
Ceaſeleſſe cry out, powre Out vnfained teares; 
As farre as carth hath earth for mans remaining, 
As farre as his name rings, ring out thy playning. 


I 
Modell of honour, honour of = France, 
Queene of the Flower-de-luces,in theſe woes 
Your teares are without flop, your ſufferance 
Without redreſſeʒyour griefe that no end knowes 
Makes you as often wiſh your life expired, 
As your life for your vettues is deſired. 
16 
Ohl how your ſoule to griefe abandon d lyes, 
When you but thiake on that thrice · bleſſed day 
Which harmeles did precede our miſeries, 
How on that faire head, where you now diſplay 
Sad blacke,you ſhould be ſeene ſo quickly turning 
A rich crowne to a vaile,ſplendor to mourning, 
I 
But, © amidlſi your woes, your — cares, 
Thoſe ſix deare reliques, pledges of — 
Saue for your ſelfe, for vs, to flacke our feares; 
So ceaſe to ſigb, to weepe, and cares remoue, 
And in thoſe ſeas of grieſe better to cleare vs 
[_ From ſtormes of teares, be you our guide to ſteere vs. 
1 
Warlike Nobility, you that one day, 
Triumphant werc;the next, by fare depreſ}; 
Your King, your Father, your deate Countties flay, 
Thus oft ,weepe (till and barreyour eyes their reſt; 
While you remember that blacke diſmall morrow, 
The day aud eue to the cauſe of your ſorrow. 
E 3 Clap 


— — 
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(20) 
19. 
Endoſſez le harnois, aiguiſeæ vos epees, 
Puis les rende x de ſang & de larmes tremepees, 
Cerchez, aui c le fer iuſques ded.uns le flanc 
Des ſecrets murmt enrs du tr aitre parricide; 
E mpl:ſſez. l Oceas des flennes de leur ſang, 
Ou monres ar Vang ex la mort de notre Alcide, 
20 
Reynes du donble mont, admirable Neuuaine, 
Sechez par vos ſonpirs votre dotte fontaine, 
Pais I empliſſex de pleurmaſin que les eſprits 
us vont rendans leurs vu au temple de Memorre, 
A breuxez de cete eanplenrent par lemrs ecrus 
Le trepas de cela, dont ils chantorent la gloire, 
b 21 
eArrachez vos lamie ri tant aymez de Minerue, 
He pour qui, dottes ſcurts, en feriez-vous reſerue, 
P wuis que le Chef eff plus qui les ſouloit porter? 
Aue la mort qurvamse tont a dam l Inumcible? 
Ne ceſſez.,cher troupean,de plaindre & lamenter, 
Et pour i tre immortel pn: ſeye x impaſcible. 
22 
Maus quoy? ponrrions-nons bien vous preſcrire des lar mes 
Ne vous ſernez-vous pas de ces liquides armes, 
Pour combatre | mmm qui nous accable tows? 
De not extremes mam. vos regrets ſont extremes, 
V ous pleurex de pitie quand vous ſonge ⁊ 4 nous. 
Vous plexnrex, de douleur en penſant 4 vou-meſmes, 
23 
Que les rocs ſorent emus de nos larmes non feinter, 
ne les mont & les bois ne reſonnent que plaintes, 
Due les plenrs des voiſins, montreni leu eſefþorr ; 
Deus && nous lamentiont parcettepitenſe onde, 
Nous a anoir trop pen vn, cu de m aH, pu voir 


La Gloire des Francois le Miracle du monde, 


CAM arms 


11 
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9 

Clap on your armour, het your ſwords,and then 
Yet moilt with teares, ſleepe them in blood of foe s, 
Pierce to the hearts ot thoſe damn'd monſter-men 
From whole invention ſuch deſtruction lowes; 

With rivers of their blood th Ocean filling, 

Dye or reuenge our great Alcides killing, 

| 20 

Queenes of the forked mount, admired nine, 
O with your ſighs your learned fountaines dry, 
Then fill againe with teares, that thoſe divine 
Spirits chat Pay their vowes to memory, 

Taſting thoſe drops, may with tearcs (ing the ſtory 

Of his death, oſ whole life they ſung the glory. 

21 

Teare downe your bayes,Minervaes ſacred boughs, 
For whom( wiſe brood) are they preſerued by you? 
He's gone that wont with them beguirt his browes 
Whom none could vanquiſh,death hath vanquiſht now, 

Ceaſe not (deare troupe)to ſhew in ſaddeſt faſhion, 

Immortall though you be, that you haue paſſion. 

22 


But ſhall we dare preſcribe your teares theie.courſe? 
Doe you not make vſe of thoſe liquid armes 
To combate ſorrowes ouermaſiring force? 
Extreame your greefes re for our ane harmes; 
Thinking on vs, you tetes of pty borrow, 
When you thinke on your ſelyes, teares ſpring of ſorrow, 
2 


3 
O let your plaints the rocks to pitty moue, 
Let mountaines, vallyes, woods reſound our cryes, 
Let neighbours teares their deſprat fate approue, 
Let theu and vs lament; They, that their eye: 
Saw not at all; We, leſſe then we deſired 
The glory of the French, the worlds admired. 1 
F ut 
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22, 
Mai quoy ? ſans fin ſans fruit nos humides paxyieres 
Feront-elles comer des piteuſes rmueres? 
Les ans wen pourron-1ls faire arreterle cours 
Nos bouc het a | en plaindront-elles ſans ceſſe? 
Et nos cans ſang lot ans,ſerom-ils pour tonſionrs 
Eſclaues du malhenr hotes de la triſteſſe ? 


2 
O uy nous plaindrons ſans fin; 1 e ! quel Scythe denie 
A des mans inſinis, vne plainte mfinie ? 

AMeontrons d vn rare Prince vn regret non comma, 
Ou vinons pour le pla dre, ou mouroms pour te ſninre, 
Seit viuant, ſoit monrans,t emoignons a chacun 
Q en ceſſant de plenrer nous ceſſerons de vinre. 


(23) | 


2 
But ſhall our fruitles teares neg coaithalt they 
Like rivers from our moiſt eyes cuer flow? 
Shall no time their impetuous current ſtayꝰ ; 
Shall we ſtill ſtriue who lowdeft cryes can throw ? : 
And ſhall our throbbing harte be ſtill remaining ; 
Slaues to miſhap, dull ſadnes intertaining. 


25 
Ol, let's ceaſeles waile, what Scithian hart 
Can endles plaints to endles woes denie ? 
For ſuch a King let's act greefes liuelieſt part, 
Let's live his mourners or his folowers dye; 
Living or dying let's not greefe diminiſh, 
Tilli and greefe ſhall at one inſtant finiſh. 


IT 


- __ 
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NW LNCS TRY S 
D ted IGeredG 
EDI 


TO THE RIGHT HO- 


NOR AB LE, THE LADY 
Crir road. | 


MADAME. 
Muſt needes be faithfull ro my 


grounds: Once I remember I 
choſe you all for my Zodiacke, 
though but foure; yet foure 
ſuch, whoſe light could not be 
leſſe worth then for twelue: 


8 | 7 p „ 
2 — 
FN And wonderful great muſt that 

cat light be indeed, whole glorious beames I haue 
— euen from Fraunce, euen through mine eares, 


though mine eyes could not as yet be ſo happy, as 
to looke vpon = faces. I thanke God that accor- 


ding to my wiſh,there hath been ſo brightfull a ſtarr 
ſince added to your number, and ſo good an order 
taken for the filling vp of that want, which then I 
was bold to marke in that faire circle. No doubt 
but by theſe fortunate coniunctions, there will ariſe 
ſuch a quantity of new Planets vpon our Orizon; of 
worthy Knights (no leſſe then Caſtor and Pollux) of 


braue Lyons,ot faire Virgins , and other bright fhi- 
| ning 
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ning ſtarresy as too farre exceeding one Zodiackes 
they thall wander farre and wide from this Englith 
heauen through the remote clymes of this world, 
where your famous name and fame will ſhine for e- 
ver. In the meane time ioying and — at ſo 
much light as there is, let tus ſerue me towards you 
and to all che world, ſtill tor a witnes (thoughimall) 
of my ſiacereſt zeale (though hitherto but vaine and 
without fruit)how farre I am, or rather would be, 


Tour Honours 
Moſt humble and moſt to be 


commanded ſeruant G. 


— — — — — — 


Lar me tri {ieme, 


EN EXECRATION 
DVMEVRTRE DV GRAND 
Roy, Hr NR, IIII. 


I 
A Xecrable Aſſaſi'in dont | :nfer avorta, 
FE Pairicide public que Me gere alana, 
Horreur dela Nature; 
Organe de Satan retourne deſormais 


As fon. dn meſme enfer, hurler a tout Iamais 
Pour telle for faiture. 


2 
One la tant de malheurs que vient ſur nous der ſan: 
T on ſacrilege bras, tant de larmes de ſang 
Que tu nous fats repanave, 
En tes propres tourmens aillent ſe transformer, 
Sans que Tamas ſerpent ſe pn:ſſe r anmecr , 
De ta mandite cendre. 


3 

Par toi le Monde eft veuf d vn Roy. dont Ie Solcil 
Depmis qu il fut cree pont wen de pared 

Emre les grands & inſtes; 
Qui de guerre & de Pai a culli ve les arts. 
Plus magnifiquement que tous cet views ( cſars, 

El ſont les plas Aug uſtes. 

Ro r 


The third teare, 


IN EXECRATION 
OF THE MVRTHER 


of thatgreatKing, HENRY 
the fourth. 


1 
Amn'd murtherer,6 hels abortiue cutſt, 
Parricide of vs all, by ſuries nurſt, 
Horror of Nature, hei ce; 
Inſtrument of dathan, forth ith teturne 
To thy fitſt depth, where ever how ling mourne 
For thy hainous offence. 


2 
As many plagues as here thy falſe hand powers 
On vs,as many teares of bloud in ſhowers 
As ſull thou mak'fl vs ſpend, 
Fall to thy torments therc;in ſuch a wiſe 
As from thy curſed aſhes neuer tiſe 
Another ſuch a fend. 


Thou rob'fl the world offachs King, whoſe peare 

For I uſſice and tor power did nete appeare 
Vnder the ſunnes faire cye; 

Such an Artift as well in peace and warre, 

Beyond the bruit of oft old ¶ eſars,tarre 


Of famous memory. 
CG 2 A 
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4 
Ro y,duquel la (ageſſe a de loin ſurpaſſe : 
Tous les chefs conronnez. qui 'avoient devance ; 
Dom la dewcenr immenſe 
Tou jou accompagna la grave Mayefte, 
Seu ſembl thle a ſor-meſme, en Candenr, en Bonte,, 
Foil” alenr & Clemence, | 


5 
ui tu nas ſcul commits cet mique forfait, 
Le mal, que trop ſowvent chacun de nous faut, 
Et [impie doctriue, 
De vous. qui les ſujett des Princes ſeduiſex, , 
Et ſans ceſſe contr eus vos coui cauæ c guiſ ⁊, 
Ont navre ſa poitrine. 


Encor pour augment er not extremes doulrurt. 

Nos immortels regret s nos exceſſifs malbenrs, 
Sant ag grave d un are; 

Ceſt qu A vos attentats trop bon il pardonna, 

Due par trop liberal ſon cu il vous donna, 
Sans qu'il ait eu le votre. 


7 
Et que d vn fi grand Rey ( ſors lequel a tremble 
De tous les plus grans Rois le pouvoir aſſemble.) 
L aprecienſe vie, 
Dn rendott bien-heureus tant & tant de morteli, 
Pour ſerum de vittime 4 vol ſanglans amels, 
Nous ſoit amſiravie, 


Rio, de qui le ciel tira le ramean d'or, 
Ce Prince, es peux _ nau i 040 WS en cor 
L' Image vive & belle 
Du grand Roy votre epaus, priſſiez-vexs bien gar der 
Vel cotex & les fiens des cou que ſait darder K 
Cette ſecte cruolle. 
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= 
A King whoſe worth no little doth ſurpas 
All their crown d heads, whoſe raigne before his was; 
Whoſe wonderfull meeknes, | 
Went ſtill combin'd with Royali Maieſty, 
Like his braue ſelfe alone, in purity, 
Truth, faith, valor, goodnes. 


Vet this foule part thou cd not alone, 
The fins by each to often done, 
And that mol{ impious ground 
Of you, that ſubieRs harrs from Kings ſeduce, 
Whetting your kniues to breake that loyall truce, 
His royall breaſt did wound, 
6 
More to a_ our harts extreamely bleeding, 
Our neuer dying ſorrowes,greefes exceeding, 
This added is to ours; 
That he, to kinde, muſt attempts forgiue 
By much to kind, his be — — 
Vet neuer could haue yours. 


7 
That this great —— whoſe pow'r did quake 
The greateſtpow'r the greateſt Kings could make) 
His life ſo highly priſed; | 

Thar life which hath ſo many 
Should on your bloody altars now be laide, 

Thus to be ſacrificed, 

8 

Deare Queene,from whom heau'n pluck't this branch of 
Our Prince, in whoſe eyes yet we faire behold (Gold 

Thoſe worthy living parts 
Of that great King your husband, O protect 
Your ſides and hu, from that ſo cruell ſect, N 

To expectat theſe darts, | 


9 
N' approchant point de vous ces Hydres fihydews, 
Et vos dens & vos cans ſeront garentis d eus, 
Leur venin ſi funeſte, 
Na peur contre-poiſon excellent que le ſom 
De Jen comtre-garder en i en tenant bien loin 
Aunſi que de la peſte. 


10 

Tv T RK 1C E du Royanme & da Roy qui ſeruex 
De Mere 4 tous les dens tors ler deus preſernez. 

De ce mal,ſans attendre 
ue par vn coup troiſieme on nous aille egorger, 
Et qu un dernier m alhenr nous venant ſaccager 

Mette Etat en cendre, 

11 
DIE v., ui de notre Ro IN I chef conronne, 
Ate ta man I as ointe, & qui Ini as donne 
es graces ſi par faites; 

Ren ſa gloire immortelle,en faiſant que nos Row 
Regnent 4 | avenir ſurement par les lows 

ue ſage elle aura faues. 

12 

Et comme tu 4s pu d if les aimans 
ervertiren amo des droers Elemens 

La diſcorde ancienne ; 
D' mdiſſolubles nu etr am les volontex, 
Et tous les camrs Francois envers lexrs Mageſex. 

On nous voyons la tienne, 


I 
Afin qu 4 ce deuoi tous nos — addreſſes, 
lama en cet Etat nous ne ſojons pouſſez, 
44 De paſiions contr arres; 
Aas qu en notre patrie, ans Spartains reſſemblang, 
Nous allions en um caxy tous 101 cœurs raſſemblans 
Auf que pluſicurs freres, 
Ez 
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Thoſe Hidraes muſſ not come where you reſide, 

| So ſhall your teeth and harts at reſt abide, 

| Their poiſon will infeft; 

Without your care,there's no ſuch Antitode 

As is to keepe your ſelues alwaies remote 
From them as from the peft, 


2 4 


10 
Our Kingdome and Kings Guardian, you that ſerue 
As mother to them both, then both preſerue 
From miſchiefe without ſtaying; 
Leaſt by a third ſtroake we, our Rate and all, 
| Vnhappily at length to ruine fall 
By your to kind delaying, 
I 


I 

OGod, which with thy hand vpon her head 
Haſt ſet her Crowne, aud thine oyle on her ſhed, 

Granting her ſo great grace; 
Make her name liue, as ſhe ſhall be the cauſe 
| Our Kings may raigne in peace by her wiſc lawes, 
| When thou bring ſi the min place. 
| 12 


And as thou haſt by adamants vnknowne 
Drawne Elements from Enemies to one, 
| As we ſee them agree; 
| So Lord, vnite each Frenchmans hart and minde, 
| That faſt their loue to their kings they may binde, 
| Ia whoſe face thine we ſee. 
13 
That tothis end all our endeauours tending, 
Our wils may neuer in this realme be bending 
To any factious paſſion; | 
But Spartan-like our Country vndeuided . 
All our harts knit may as one hart be guided, 


In a brotherly faſhion. * 
H 2 And. 
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14 
Et que tout ce qui reſte aujourd huy de bon ſang 
Dans cette Monarc ue, en vn ſe ramaſſaut 
Plus generenz,, ne ceſſe 
(V angeant d vn fi bon Roy le cher ſang repandu) 
De micu g arder ſon cœur, puis qu'il nons Parendn, 
En ce fis qu'il naus laſſe. 


14 
And that the reſt of all our gen'rous blood, 
Within this Realme may now become oue flood 
Not ſtoppiag, till we find 


Meanes to revenge our good Kings deare blood ſhed, 


And keepe his hart more fafe (reſtor'd though dead) 
In this ſonne left behind. 


15 
eAnguel tant de vertus, croiſſant es envi 
Rendront inceſſamment ſi fort ſujette a las 
L a fortune profþere, N 
ren pen d ans & par tout ſa dextre plantera 
Les triomphans lamieris. que ſans fin praduira 
Le tombean de ſon Pere. 


I 
In whom ſuch vertue doth Pu grow, 
As it ſhall make proude fortune ſtoope and know 
Subiection to his worth; 
And thus in time his planting hand ſhall fill 
The world wth thoſe victorious bayes, which fill 
Hu fathers tome brings forth. 


FINIS. 
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